


The fecond part of 



f^K Speafec lower, princes, for the King recouers. 
Hum. 1 his apoplexi vvil certaine be his end. 

King I pray you take me vp, and bearc me hence, 
into fome other chamber. 


Let there be no noyfe made, my gentle friends, 

Vnlefl’e fome dull andfauourabie hand 
Will whifper mufique to my weary fpirite. 

War, Call for the mufique in the other roome. 

King Set me the crowne vpon my pillow here. 

Clar. His eie is hollow, and he changes much. 

Wllr ; Leire novfc, Idle noyfe. Eater Harry 

Erince Who faw the duke of Clarence? 7 

CLir. I am here brother, ful of heauineffe. 

Evince How now, raise witiun doores, and none abroad? 
How doth the King? 

Hum. Exceeding ill. 

Prince Heard he the good newes yet? tell it him. 

Hum. He altred much vpon the hearing it. 

Evince If he be ficke with ioy,heele recouer withoutphi- 


fVar. Not fo much noyfe m v Lords, fweete prince, fpeake 
~ we, the king your father is dilpofde to fleepc. 

Cla. Let vs withdraw into the other roome. 

War. W ilt pleafe your Grace to go along with vs? 

Evince No, I wil fit and watch heere bv the King. 

Why doth the Crowne lie there vpon his pillow, 

Being fo troublefomca bedfellow? 

O polilht perturbation ! golden care! 

T hat kcepfl the ports of Slumber opan wide 
T omany a watchfull night, fleepe with it now! 

Y et not fo found , and halfe fb deeply fweete. 

As he whofebrow (w ith homely biggen bound) 

Snores out the watch of night. 6 maieftie! 

When thou do ft pinch thy bearer, thou doft fit 
Like a rich armour worne in heate of day, 

Thatfcaldft withfafty (by his gates of breath) 

There 



Henry the fourth . 


There lies a dowlny feather which ^not, 

Did he fufpire,that light and weightlefte dow ne 
Perforce muft moueroy gracious lord my father: 

This fleepe is found indeede, this is a fieepe. 

That from this golden Rigotthath diuorft 
So many Englilh Kings, thy deaw from me. 

Is teares and heauy forowes of the blood, 

Which nature, loue,and filial! tendernefle 
Shall (O deare father) pay thee plenteoully: 

My duefrom thee is this impenall Crowne, 

Which as immediate from thy place and blood, 

Derbies it felfc to me : loe where it fits, , 

Which God fhal guard, and put the worlds whole ftrength 
Into one giant arme, it fhal notforce, 

This lineal honor from me, this from thee 
Will I to mine leaue, as tis left to me. 

Enter WartvickefiloucePler^ Clarence. 

King Warwicke,Gloucefter, Clarence, 

Clar. Doth the King cal? 

War. What would your Maieftie? 

King Why did you leaue me here alone, my lords? 

pa Wc left the prince my brother here my liege, who vn- 

dertooke to fit and watch by you. 

King The prince of Wales, where is heuet me ice Ium : he 

is not here. 

IVor. This doore is open,he is gone this way. 

Hum. He came not through the'chamber where we ftaide. 
King Where is the Crowne? who took it from my pillow? 
War. When we withdrew ,my liege, we left it here. 

King The Prince hath tane it hence.go feeke him out; 

Js he fo haftie, that he doth fuppofe my fl eepe mv death? 
Findehim, my lord of Warwicke, chide him hither. 

This part of bis coniovnes with my difeafe, 

A nd helps to end me:iee,fonnes,what things you are. 

How quickly nature falls into reuolt. 

When gold becomes her obieci? 

Fo* 




